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try when the Spring comes, wbai
pick flowers an' git good /yi' str<
de country'/ Don' baby want to sejhad looked up at her with wide, bi
and moaned for reply.

"Menrarine, we gwine fool dat

.A JEKYLL A
HAT a dog may le;

fact, be a canine
\ CSj* / Hyde.is vouched
ifMA l\\Vj | naturalist, Ernes
v3l^jC*AIn the book calle

//FB rv' Have Known,"
i ^IjJ^ Scribners, he tell

guarded his muster's, she^p by d:
neighbors' sheep at night under th<

Away up in the Cheviots litth
He and one other of the litter wei
because he resembled the best dog
XJlIKISTCtJ. in-tauac litr vtcsb n nuif y

early life was that of a sheep (log i
xperieneed collie, who trained hin
herd, who was scarcely inferior
gence.

Hy the time he was two years
grown and had taken a thorough c<
knew them from ram horn to lamb
his master, at length had such conf
lty that he would frequently stay
night while Wully guarded the w
hills. His education had been wisel
ihost ways he was a very bright lil
ture before him.

Then came a great sorrow to Wn
old master, Kobiri. east h!#\ off. T1
w«s ii', Moo.- Idsite, !;t I n rbyshire.
Dorley, with liis daughter Huldah,

j'-J® 'fer-

all h

mab
< PaulIaurence Dunbar klsse
americas famouj- hul1
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OPE Is tenacious. It

j y^ \ goes on living and? y
p? && working when science

-*» has dealt1 it what
should be its death blow. yv
In the close room at the top of

the old tenement house little y'-'i;
Lucy lay wasting away with a

relentless disease. The doctor
had said at the beginning of the
Winter that she could not live. y-v
Now lie said that he could do no fji
more for her except to ease the
few days that remained for the '

child.
But Martha Benson would not _j®

believe him. She was confident jB
that doctors were not infallible. &

Anyhow, this one wasn't, for
she saw life and health ahead
for her little one.
Did not the preacher at the

Mission Home say: "Ask, and
ye shall receive?" and had she
not asked and asked again the
life or her child, Her last ana
only one, at the hands of Him
whom she worshipped?
Xo, Lucy was not going to die.

What she needed was country
air and a place to run about in. iU-t
She had been housed up too
much; these long Northern
Winters were too severe for her, ^
and that was what made her so

pinched and thin and weak. She
must have air, and she should
have it.
"Po' little lamtnie," she said

to the child, "Mammy's little
gal boun" to git well. Mammy put jj
gwinc sen' 'huh out in de coun- the in
h she kin roll in de grass an' teach
jug. Don' baby want to go to all. 1
e de sun shine?" And the child have
ight eyes, tossed her thin arms it. SI

to its
doctah. Some day we'll th'ow It is r

ND HYDE D0<
id a double life.in lowland and on th
Dt Jekyil and Mr. -These Wully gua:
for by an eminent He was reserv

t Seton Thompson, too ready to shov*
d "Some Animals 1 so faithful that I
just published by though his neigbl
s a thrilling story of At length came
otch collie, that certain big yellow
ay and killed the country. Whole
; guise of a fox. night, as if done
» Wully was born. Suspicious bl<
e kept.his brother leading to AV ully
in the vicinity, and cused him of bei
ollow beauty. His queradedas a fox
n company with an nothing but a jea
l, and an old shep- "Wully sleeps
to them In intelll- oot till he's let to

wi oor sheen the
old Wully was full Ah lost."
rnrse in sheep. He Dorley became
foot, and old Robin, attempt against
idence in his sagac- neighbors got equi
at the tavern all tion of Huidah's

oolly idiots on the "Feyther," salt
y Bestowed, and in night. If Wully '

tie dog, with a fu- an' if he's no oot a
we'll ha' proof It'

illy. His worthless That night Hu
he dog's nest home and Wully slept
His new master, night wore on the

had a farm on the his bed and once <
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is nassy medicine 'way, an' h(
we answeh up sma't like: '

cine.' Den he look 'roun an'
kin' so fat?' an' you up an'
' Den he go out an' slam d<
ut the child had closed her
d her little thin forehead ar

to take care of Lijcy while si

I

r ll th'OW all HIJ
\ssy Medicine nway"

er again under the law. The
lw need be sick. I a.m not a

people how not to be sick. J
l'ou know the servant is wort!
an elixir which has never be
luce the world has got used t
prejudices. But this in reali
eally liquefied prayer and faitl

Q===QUARDI
e moors had a large number of
rded with his old-time sagacitj
ed and preoccupied for a dog.
t his teeth to strangers. But
iorley did not lose a sheep tha
bors lost many by eagles and
a time when the depredation
fox became the talk and fear

flocks of sheep were destroye
by a fox.
aody tracks were at length
s home door, and the neighlx
ng the criminal that had lonj
at night. Dorley swore that

ions conspiracy to rob him of
i' the kitchen every night. Ni
bide wi' the yowes. Why, mo

year round, and never a hoo:

much excited over this abom
Wully's reputation and life,
ally angry, and it was a wise s
hat quieted them.
1 she, "Ah'll sleep i' the kitch
as ae way of gettln* oot Ah'll
n* sheep's hilled on the coubtr;
s na Wully."
ldah stretched*herself bn the
as usnal underneath the tabh
cloy became restless. He tni"

>r twice yet up, stretched, lool
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> come in an' say: 'Whaih's all
We done th'owed it out. We doi
say: 'Who dat I see runnin' rou

say: ' 'Hit's me, dat's who 'tis
; do' behin' him. Ain' dat fine?"
eyes, too rwea.k to even listen,
id tiptoed out, sending in a child
le was at work, for sidk as the
she could not stay at home and
nurse her.
Hope grasps at a straw, and

It was quite in keeping with the
condition of Martha's mind that
she should open her ears and
her heart when they told her of
the wonderful works of the
faith-cure man. Teople had
gone to him on crutches, and he
had touched or /rubbed them
and they had come away whole.
He had gone to the homes of
the bed-ridden, and they had
risen up to bless him. It wassoeasy for her to believe it all.
The only religion she had ever

known, the wild, emotional religionof most of her race, put
her credulity to stronger tests
than that. Her only question
was, M'ould such a man come to
her humble room. But she put
away even this thought. He
must come. She would make
him. Already she saw Lucy
strong, and running about like
a mouse, tbe joy of her heart
and the light of her eyes.

It was December, the week
before Christmas, when she
went humbly to see the faith
doctor, and laid her .case before
him, hoping, fearing, trembliug.
Yes, he would come. Ilcr

heart leaped for joy.
"There is no place," said the

faith curist, "too humble for
the messenger of heaven to enter.I am following One who
went among the humblest and
the lowliest, and was not
ashamed to be found among
publicans and sinners. I will
come to your child, madam, and

> law of life is health, and no one
puysiuittu. jl uo not ciaim to Do.
4y fee is $5, merely to defray my
ay of his hire. And in. this littl
en known to fail in any of the th:
o taking medicine we must make s

ty is not a medicine at all. It is
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my medicine?' Martha did not ui
a' need no nassy she did not want to.
in' de flo' hyeali, unspeakable gladness.
, mistah doctor Tremulous with e:

cious elixir and hurr:
So her mother strength. The little
from across the flickered away and di(
little one was "Now mammy's li

t .T sonn
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" " nuth

who will accept But Martha. ncede
1 only claim to On the morrow tlx

expenses, that's that moruiug, even to
e bottle here I 110 carried the air of
ings claimed for across the foot of the
ome concessions "Give me some bn
only a symbol. Martha hastened t<

laid it on Lucy's head,
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aderstaud anything of what he was
She only felt a blind trust in hii

Kcitement, she doled out her poor d(
ied away home to Lucy, to whom
one made a weak attempt to smile
;d into grayness on her face,
ittle gal gwine to git Mell fu' sho
j'p'n good. Mammy got huh
e gal some'p'n fu' to be a
mus present." Awed and
rent, she tasted the wonder?lixirbefore giving it fo the
1. It tasted very like sweet-
water to her, but she knew 'L'.:.
it was not, and had no

)t tu its virtues. r

icy swallowed It as she
lowed everything her mothroughtto her. Poor little .II1 /
She had nothing to buoy

up or to fight science with. \
the course of an hour her

her gaVe her the medicine
u, and persuaded herself
there was a perceptible

hteniug in her daughter's

s. Mason, Caroline's mothailedacross the hall: "How
r dis eveuin', Mis' Benson?"
>h, I think Lucy air right
t," Martha replied. "Come
an' lookat huh." I
s. Mason came, and the « I
ler tohl her about the new

l doctor and his wonderful |
ers. I
Vhy, Mis' Mason," she said, g
:ars like I couUl see de
ige in de child de minute
swallowed dat medicine." |g;|
r neighbor listened in si

i,but when she went back y<||
er own room it was to shake ,*ij
head and murmur: "Po' Vl

fy, she jes' ez blind ez a ^
She ,1es' go 'long, holdin' ^

to dat chile wi^ all huh h r-,,-

11, <111 i O" """" 111 """-J "

.Jnow.Dey aint no falf nur u"

er, nur Jaclf-leg doctors jCfi?J
er gwine to save huh." I
d no pity then. She was happy in
; faith doctor came to see Lucy. S
her mother, who remained at horn
a conqueror, and a baggy umbrella,
bed as he bent over the moaning c
awn paper," he commanded.
3 obey, and the priestly practitione
all the time murmuring prayers.oi

no H
.
- lie

i&St' at the moth
- : as ihough si

'V ul'.v si.
"shis doggy hi'
v ] nudged her )
»& ears forwar

v' j JpV' calm face.
J 1 Ji window, mo
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nose under.t0T until he eon

| After wail in
x"| she arose, m
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u iiuldali li
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saying. She did not try to;
n that filled her heart with

dlars to him, seized^the preshewas carrying life and
at her mother, but the light

Mammy done bring huh
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her self-delusion,
he had not seemed so well
e until the dor-tor arrived.
the latter of which he laid

hi Id.

r dampened it in water and
" were they incantations?.

EP BY DAY,
lay down again. About

anger able to resist some stn
lietly looked toward the low
uifbss girl. Iluldali lay still
eeping.
wly came near and sniffed
eath in her face. She made i

gently with his nose. Then v

d and his head on one side
Still no sign. He walked q
unted the table without nois
the sash bar and raised the
lfl -put one paw underneath.t
his nose undej- the sash and 1

lip out, easing down the frai
d tail with an adroitness thai
lien he disappeared into the
couch Huldah watched in

g for some time to make sure

iteiding to call her father at
;ht she decided to await mo

peered into the darkness, bi
to be seen. She put more
own again. For over an hour
ning.
ibur tlck-toeked. She heard a
w that made her heart jump.

«nfkn fnllnweil liv tlin llfHnr

ort time AVuliy was back in
Hlow closed behind him.
ad seen enough. There cou
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to himself. Then he placed piece
child's feet and on the palms of h

When all this was done he kne
with a peculiar version of the Lori
tic effect. Martha was greatly im
lay and moaned.

The faith curist rose to go.
in a few days. Remember, my gi
you. You must try to keep your n

saved?"
"Oh, yes, sah. I'm a puffessor,'

pleted his mission, the man of prai
took Martha's place at Lucy's side

In the next two days Martha sa

improvement in Lucy. According 1
was mboved every day, moistfened, £

Martha had so far spurred her
faith that when she went out
an Christmas morning she
promised fo bring Lucy somethinggood for her Christmas
dinner, and a pair of shoes
against the time of her going
out. and also a little doll.
She brought them home that
night. Caroline had grown
tired and, lighting the lamp,
had gone home.
"I done brung my little lady

Diru nun trismus gir, suiu

Martha, "here's 1111' doll and the
lill' shoes, honey. How's de
baby feel?" Lucy did not answer.
"You sleep?" Martha went

oyer to the bed. The l'ttle face
was pinched and ashen. The
hands were cold.
"Lucy! Lucy!" called the

mother. "Lucy! Oh, Gawd!
It aint trued! She aint daid!
My little one, my las' one!"
She rushed for the elixir and

brought it to the bed. The thin
dead face stared back at her,
unresponsive.
She sank down beside the bed,

moaning. "Daid, daid, oh, my
Gawd, gi' me back my chll't
Oh, don' I believe you enough?
Oh, Lucy, Lucy, my little lamb!
I got you yo' Crismus gif'., Oh,
Lucy!"
Christmas Day was set apart

for the funeral. The Mission
preacher read: "The Lord givethand the Lord taketh away,
blessed be the name of
the Lord," and some one said
"Amen!" But Martha could not
echo it in her heart. Lucy was
her last, her one treasured lamb.
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2 o'clock he be any doubt that tin
inge Impulse, .a new thought flash
window, then ized that the weird
and breathed His eye gleamed, and

ered under her gaze
and breathed thougn begging for 11

10 move. He and nearer, as if to
Itli his sharp then, with the fury
studied her tkroift.

uietly to the The girl was tak<
e, placed his her arm In time, an
light frame sank into Iter flesh ar
Then chang- "Help! help! feytl
aised It high Wully was a light
ne finally on flung him off.' Hut
told of long purpose. The game

darkness. now.
amazement. "Feyther! feyther
he was gone fury, striving to kill
once, but 011 hands that had so of
re conclusive to hold him off. He
it no sign or throat, when in rush
wood on the Straight at him r

she lay wide sprang Wully and sa

before a deadly blov
eliffht sound him. dashing him, gaslight sound desperate and dThe scratch- tJu. iast.

t of the sash, Another quick blc
.tin kitchen hearth stone, wherethe kitchen ftnd honon,d rotrtiuer.

treacherous Wully. qi
id no longer ened out aud lay fore

V' i

..

SlLniig

Idireator

®>ff (Cat

Oiarader

illi§ -fc rFnmtnimw

/,.. ®f(CatU?£o
mM §?

s of the paper on the soles of. the
er hands, and bound them there.
'It down and prayed aloud, ending
d's prayer, supposed to have myspressed,but through it all Lucy

IVell, we can look to have her out
od woman, much depends upoiv
lind in a state of belief. Are you

' said Martha, and having comrerswent out, and Caroline again

.w, or thought she saw, a steady
o instructions, the brown paper
md put back.
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& neighbors were right, and more
ed into her quick brain; she realfoxof Monsal was before her.
his mane bristled. But he cownndgrovelled on the floor, as

lercy. Slowly he crawled nearer
lick her feet, until quite iclose,
of a tiger, he sprang for her

m unawares, but she threw up
d Wully's long, gleaming tusks
id grated on the bone,
icr, fe.vther!" she shrieked.
weight, and for a moment she

there could be no mistaking his
was up. It was his life or hers

!" she screamed as the yellow
her, bit and tore the unprotected
ten fed him. In vain she fought
would soon have had her by the
ed Dorley.
low in the same horrid silence
vagely \tore him again and again
v from the fagot hook disabled,
spiug and writhing, on the stone
one for, but game and defiant to

>w scattered his' brains on the
so long lie had been a faithful
and Wutly, bright, tierce, trusty,
livered a moment, tneu straigai!verstill.
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